Dear Harold 


I have just had a chat with James Persons, who lives 
in Mississippi and was an intimate associate of Oswald's 
during their- common tours in the Marines . I first met 
Persons some years ago when I was tracking down marines for 
Epstein's book. Persons is a deeply intelligent man who 
- — with nothing really but a marine corps education — founded 
his own bank which prospers in competition with the Luce 
family bank in Lucedale, Mississippi. 

I stopped by to see Persons about a year ago, and he 
had , over the past couple of years, acquired 8,000 catfish 
and put them in his pond. That, of course, is where I got 
my bright idea. While he has 8,000, I stuck to 100 since I'm 
not a rich Mississippi banker. 

So I called him the other day to describe my catfish 
trouble. (Persons and his family stopped by here on their 
vacation, last summer, and he deemed my pond a suitable place 
for catfish.) He now tells me that even his 8,000 on some 
occasions refuse to feed or to bite. He stated that not only 
are catfish "bashful," but they also are "very skeptical." 

He explained that word gets around when a lot of them are being 
caught, and the only remedy is to go alone, fish quietly and 
—as you have suggested — find a new and' more interesting 
bait. He suggested that I use some beef liver, which I plan 
to do as soon as the weather clears up. 

I thought you might enjoy hearing about bashful and 
skeptical catfish. 
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